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No. LVII.

To MR. PETER HILL.

Mauchline, 1st October, 1788.

I HAVE been here in this country about
three days, and all that time my chief reading
has been the i: Address to Lochlomond," you
were so obliging as to send to me. Were I im-
pannelled one of the author's jury to determine
his criminality respecting the sin of poesy, my
verdict should be " guilty! A poet of nature's
making." It is an excellent method for im-
provement, and what I believe every poet does ;
to place some favourite classic author, in his
own walks of study and composition, before
him as a model. Though your author had not
mentioned the name, I 'could have, at half a
glance, guessed his model to be, Thomson,
Will my brother-poet forgive me, if I venture
to hint, that his imitation of that immortal bard